And B--b, whoſe with both in Alliance. 


Shy ME ye Weſtminſter Boys, 
All fing 2 d rejoice, 
Your Friends in the Houſe will not fail ye, 
Well the Sol jers indite, 
Aid ſet all matters right, 
In ſpi e of that R—e the High-Bai---y- 


Let us raiſe our Bon fires, 
As high as the Spires, 
And ring every Rell in the Steeple ; 
All the Arts we defy, 
Of the whole M ry, 
To run V——n down with the People. 


Stand round and appear, 
All ye hearts of Oak here, 
And ſet the proud Don at Defiance, 
To Vn let's drink, . 
Who made France and Spain ſtink, 


Let no true lad fline , 
. Now we'reat this pinch, 
But our Admiral fafely rely on, 
For this boneſt Fellow, 
| Who took Porto bello, 
Shall find B—b a Gibbet to Dy: on. 


Stop not n Carreer, 
Thro' Folly, or Fear, | 
Leaſt the French, or the Span ards ſhould beat ye 
Nor let Don Geraldino, . 
A Buſſy, Horace, and Keen — 0, . 5 
Zamboozle you with a new Trea y. 


Nor let Mounfiers old Tricks ſtill feduce yes | 


Ever France to a Preyince reduce 


| The Convention and every Vagary 5 


And ſo is the Queen of Hungary. 


7 For unleſs Heaven feed him Wich Manna, 


| How can he cer take the Mavatina- 


Nor longer be Bobs or Spain's Dupe- a, 


— 


Be not thus bought and (old 


Like your Forefarhors try, 
_. Toconqyer or dye, 
m Trodps ere all ſham, 
The Neutrality damn, ” 


Heſſian 7 


All the Money they've got, 
Is now gone to Pt. 


Let us ſend Ships and Food, 
T6 V wn that's 


Hu Deſigns they'll defeat, 


For without Men or Meat, 
And befides we ſhould ſend, 
A true militant Friend, 
They there would agrec, 


Bott by Land and by Sea, 
And ſoon would be Maſters of Cuba. 


